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running out to Grassleyes and if you'd like to come
with me Fll show you the way."
"That suits me/' Mr. Leonidas agreed. "We have
a Rolls Royce outside."
"All you will have to do, then, is to follow me."
"You can come along with us, if you like/' the
other suggested.
Spenser shook his head.
"I never move without my own car/* he said. "I
have heaps of places around I might want to visit.
I like to be perfectly free to slip off when I want to.
Fll go slowly and have a word with your chauffeur
before we start."
"Don't you forget to go slowly, young man/'
Leonidas insisted. "I have no fancy for being
twisted about round these mountain roads."
"Fll remember/' the house-agent promised as he
showed them out. "Wbodley," he added, turning to
his manager, "I shall be away for an hour or so. If
you want me ring up the Manoir, but don't send
any one else up there without speaking to me first."
"Very good, sir."
The chauffeur outside, wearing an imposing grey
uniform, flung open the door of the Rolls Royce
and in a few moments Mr. and Mrs. Leonidas, in the
wake of Spenser, started out on their expedition.
Samuel Leonidas, a few hours later, signed his
name with a hard, black flourish at the bottom of
the agreement at which he had only glanced. His
wife looked at him curiously. There was something